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CATTLEMEN,

Advertise your brands in the Agovs. People
doing business should advertise it.
ing %0 you inform other people that you are

that t

y -

By do-

on top of the earth. A b

afford to advertise is not worth monkeying
with. REemember the loss of asingle stoer,
will more than pay for brand and paper for a

year.
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Should advertise their esr-marks in the
Auaus. The brand including paper onc yenr,
constitutes & small vutlay, and may save you
a Yeut;” this one “saving™ would pay cost of
brand and paper for many years. Bemember
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ness mnxim: "o business which cnn-

not afford to sdvertise, will not pay 1o fol-
Gentlemen. send us your brands.

Number 19,

THE RAILROADS.

Atlatic & Pacii R. R. (o

TIME TABLE.

EASTWANRD, ﬂn WESTWARD

No. 4 |No. 2 ATIORS. No. 1{No. $
4
T3
k-
2
9 10p
1
1 e
1 {5a
S din
7 S
1 iop
2 10p

BIG JACK SMALL.

The following story was published
several years since, nevertheless we
believe there are many of our readers
who never read it. We submit the
story for your judgment, hoping that
you may laugh and wonder, as many
others have, when reading the quaint
speculations of Big Jack.

CHAPTER IV.

The parson did not enjoy his sup-
per. His day had been one of tire-
some, nervous preparation for a new
kind of life; but Mr. Small was in
hearty sympathy with all nature,
which includes a good appetite (if
it is not founded on a good appetite),
and he ate with a rapid action and a
keen relish, talking as he ate, in a
way to provoke appetite, or if not to
provoke, at least raise a sigh of re-
gret for its absence.

“Thar!” said Mr. Small, with sigh-
ing emphasis, “that lets me out on
creature-comforts, in the grub line,
till to-morrer. Yer don't waliz in

lex. | very hearty on this grub, Parson.

All right; I'll bake yer an oat-meal
cake =oon’s I git done with my bread,
an’ mix yer a canteen o' milk for to-
morrer’s lunch.”
“Thank you, indeed, Mr. Small.”
“Yere, Gov,” said Mr. Small, as he

m'" piled the greased frying- pan full of
wﬁ broken bread, and poured out a tin-

S. I, P. & P. Railway.

TIME TABLE No. 15.
In effect December 25, ot 12.05 a. m.

cup of coffee, “Yere's yer hash!”"—to
which Gov responded silently by
carrying the pan and cup to the fire,
and then sitting down on the ground,
to eat and drink in his own fashion.
“These yere Injins is curious,”
said Mr. Small, in his running com-
mentary on things in general, as he
actively passed from one point in|
his culinary duties to another; “they |
won't eat bacon, but they'll eat
bacon-grease an’ bread, or beel an’
bacon-greese; an' they won't eal

| cheese, but they’'ll eat dead hoss. 1

blieve the way to whip Injins
would be to load connons with Lim-
cheese an’ blaze away at "em!”
“As the Chinese shoot their ene-|
mies in war with pots of abominable
smells.”
“Yes; I've heerd before o' the
Chinese way o' makin’ war, but
reckon 'taint the smell Injins keer
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Apache,

for—it's mighty hard to knock an
Injin with a smell! Injins, leastway
this yere tribe, hain’t got no nose
fer posies. They got some kind o’
superstition about milk an’ cheese,
though I reckon they must hev
drinked milk when they's little.”
And Mr. Small chuckled at the de-
licacy of his own illusion to the font

eago. | of aberiginal maternity.

“Don't yer smoke, Parson?”

“Not of late years,” replied Mr.
Sighal; and paced up and down
meditatively pasi the fire, gazing at
the darkening sky. “I formerly en-

joyed a ecigar, occasionally, but my |,

dyspepsia has cut me off from that
viw-”

“Well I've got this bread bakin’
an’ reckon I'll take a smoke. Yere,
Gov, done yer supper?! Scoot up
thar, an’ throw down them beds, so
we can hev a seat.” The silent and
ready compliance of the Indian en-
abled Mr. Small as he tossed the
rolls of bedding over by the fire, to
remark; “Yere, Parson, take a seat.
This yere's high style—front settin’-
room, fust floor. You'll want yer
legs tomorrer, though yer kin ride
ef yer want to; but it's powerful
tejus, ridin’ a bull-wagon.” And he
gat down on his roll of bedding to
cut his plug tobacco, fill his short
pipe, and watch the process of bread-
baking while he enjoyed his smoke.

The reverend also sat down on his
bed.

The Indian sat on the ground, at
the opposite side of the fire, hum-
ming the low, buzzing, dismal ditty
of his remote ancestors.

The stars came quietly out in the
clear sky, and the dry, still air seem-
ed to listen to the coming on of the
innumerable host. So still—O, so
erystaline still—is a summer’s night
on an Arizona desert.

“Yer see, Parson,” began Mr.
Small, after a short, quiet consulta-
tion with his pipe, “they say "at bull-

punchin’s slow business, but they

don't know. People kin tell what

m avapai County.)

they don't know powerful slick-like.
o' them talkin’ fellers what

";IP. “lﬁq ‘?f:i'__' Uf R == dl I t this 1 iness in
. m .-:’ "‘dﬂ"hwaEl!Wb

. :windor-—-let ‘em try it on. Let 'em

stand in once an' chop wood, build
a fire, cut bacon, make bread an’
coffee, an’ so on, all in the same
minute— an’ do it faster'n they kin
write it down in a letter, an’ they
won't talk so much with their
mouth!”

“Yes; I was just, in the moment

you began fo speak, reflecting on the

resuming audibly the thread of his
own thought, he asked; “My. Small,
do not you believe in the overruling| A dispatch from Trinidad says
providence of God?” {that Manuel Gonzales, the insur-

“Which God?” | gent leader, has been killed.

“There is but one God.”

“I don’t seo it, Parson. On this | ver, has been elected ecommander of
yers Pacific Coast, godg is numerous  the doparlumnt of Arizona, G. A. R.
—Chinee gods, Mormon gods, Chris- | The president has pardoned Jose
tian gods, an’ the Bank o’ Californy.” | Almendaris, sentenced in New Mex-

GENEBRAL NEWS,

multipheity of your duties and the
rapid execution of them. Does not
your life wear upon you terribly?”

“No, sir. Hit's head-work does it.
Seems to me when a feller has a big
idee in his head, an’ is jest a-boomin’
with the futur, an’ lookin' forward,
work doesn't hurt him a derned
bit. Hit's hangin' back on the yoke
‘at wears a feller out—an’ a ox, too.
When I used to foller a plow, by
the day’s work fer wages, an’ havin’|
no pint ahead to steer to—no place |
to unload at—1I wasn’t no more ac-
than acripple in a county poor-
house!”

“What is your great aim at this
time?—if I may be so impolite as to
make such an inquiry on so short an
acquaintance,” queried" Mr. Sighal,
in a soft voice and balmy manner.

“0, no; nothin’ imperlite about it.
Open out on me, Parson, when you |
feel like it. I hain’t got ho secrets.
My great aim is to play my game‘
up to the handle. Every feller's
got a game. Some’s politics, some’s |
religion, some’s big money, some's
land, some’s keards, some’s wimmen
an’ good clo’es, some's good, some’s
bad,said Mr. Small, rapidly, pune-
tuating his remarks with puffs of to-
bacco smoke: “an’ my game is to
have the best eight voke o' cattle,
an’ the best wagons, an’ pull the
biggest lond to yoke, in these yere
mountains; and then,” he added,
langhing and stroking his long
bronze beard, “I kinder think there's
a solid square-built gal some'rs|
what I ain’t jest seen yit, that's
a-waitin’ in her daddy’s front porch |
fer a feller like me—an’ the old man |
he's gittin® too old, an’ hain’t got no |
other children, an’ he's jest a-walk-
in’ up an’ down under the shade-
trees, expectin’ a feller about my
size an’ build, what kin sling ink in |
the Bank o’ Californy for about ten !
thousan® cash, honest money.|
How's that fer high, Parson?” And|
Mr. Small roared with his loudest |
laugh, until the parson and Gov|
joined sympathetically.

“A very laudable endeavor, Mr. |
Small; and let me say that 1 hearti-
ly wish you God-speed!”

“Amen, Parson! I don’t know ef
I kin make it. But that's my game; |
an’ef 1 can’t make it—well, hit's |
better to hev a game an’ lose it-|
than never to play at all. Hain't it,
Parson?”

“It surely is. No good endeavor
is ever entirety lost. God, in His|
great providence, gives germinating |
power to the minute seed of the

plant which grew and died last
year, though the seed may have

been blown away.”

“Do you believe,” said Mr. Small,
after a long pause, in which he rais-
ed the bake-kettle lid with the
point of a stick, and piled more hot
coals upon the top—*do you blieve,
fer certain—dead sure—that God|
looks after all these small things?”

“Surely, Mr. Small. Have we not
the blessed promises in the good
book?” |

“I don't jest reck’lect what we've
got in the good book. But do you,
as yer mammy's son—not as a par-
son—do you b’lieve it1” 1

“If I at all know my own thoughts
and convictions, Mr. Small, I do.”

After another long pause and
strict attention to the baking bread: |
“Parson, gittin® sleepy?”

“Not at all, Mr. Small.”

“Thiokin' ’bout somethin’, p'r’-
haps?”

“] was reflecting whether I had
done my whole duty, and answ
your gquestion as fully as it should
be answered.”

“Perhaps so, Mr. Small—it is ico to two years imprisonmeant for
written there be gods many: but|adultr}'.
there is one only true God, Jesus| J. (. Yetzger was sentenced to
Christ tle righteous.” |the penitentiary from Des Moines,

“Don’t see it, Parson.”

The Reverend Mr. Sighal rose

bauking.
quickiy"to his feet, and pulled dovn | {140 s e
hie At at the waistbend, s 51 eidelbach, Ickelhimer & Co. will

warrior unconsciously feeling fariShip SN0 guid Tomorraw. | 1V 1s
: ed it will 3
the girding of his 2 expected it will be taken from the

“Do you deny the truth of the sub‘tre.m R -
soored Surtptures, 3y, Smallt” i Oﬂlmfﬂ returns from tl-m .republl-
“I don’t deny nothin’, ‘cept what Y e i I:OI.JI.IS“I.UB and
kin come before me to be recogniz- | Je:ﬁ’erson. SOy, 2 gwcs-Mc-
od. What Isayis, T don't seeit.” | Kinley 123 delegates, Bradley 72.
“You don’t see itT” The Bartlett racing bill to per-
“No, sir!”—emphasis on the sir. | mit hor_se racing in the District of
“Perhaps not, with the natural!cmmmnf b favorably “Ct?d P
eye-sight; but with the eye of faith, bff the District of Columbia com-
Mr. Small, you can see it, if yon |Mittee of the house. .
humbly and honestly make the ef-| The home of AN Mustin was
fort.” burned fo the ground. Two chil-

“T hain't got but two 9}'es—noid19n» aged 3 and 1 locked in the
extra eye fer Sunday use. What I | house by the mother while she went
can’t see, mor year, nor taste, nor|to a neighbor’s house were burned
smell, nor feel nor make up out o' | to death.
recollection an’' hitch together,!| Sheriff Hubble gave the republi-
hain’t nothin’ to me. That’s my | cans valuable assistance at the late
meanin’ when I say, 'Tdon’t see it.’” | elections at Albuguerque, N. M. In
“J am deeply grieved to hear you fact the splendid majorities were
speak so, Mr. Small.” | largely due to his untiring work for
“Now, look yere, Parson,” replied the ticket.
Mr. Small, as he got up to blwtle1l Students and members of the
about his work, “[ellers like me, pational party at Madrid, are re-
livin’ out o' doors, has got a God ported organizing demonstrations
what couldn't git into one of your against the United States in view of
meetin’ bouses.” | the recent vote in congress on Cuban
“Mr. Small—pardon me—there is/| belligeraney.
a glimmer of what seems to be| rpha Jtalians met another defeat
meaning in your remark, but really, | in Africa. The first report of the
I fail to comprehend you,” | hattle stated that the Italians lost
“That's hit"—it will be observed 100 killed and wounded. Now it is
as a peculiarity in Mr. Small's lan- | admittad that ten officers and 300
guage (a peculiarity common to un- men were killed.
lettered western born Americans)| Op the morning of the Sth a span
that he sounds the emphatic form | ,f the Wheeling & Lake Erie bridge
of the pronoun it with the aspirate gver the Maumee river, fell under
h—“that's hit! That’s the high-|{he weight of a freight train. TFive
larnt way to say, ‘T don’t see it.’ cars went down. James Marshall,
Now, we're even, Parson—only prakeman, was drowned.
you've got a million o' meetin’-house | o 3 1o reached this city - from
bells to do the "plaudin’ fer you, an’ | Wheatstone, Marshal county, Iowa,
I haint got nary one. But thm,about 100 miles from this city, that

yere mountains, an’ them bright |y, yson Martin, his wife and child
JEES; et yon(lcr'moon pullin®bright | oo/ oromated in a fire which de-
over the summit, would plaud e | stroyed their dwelling house.

ef I knowed how to falk for what A bill making it obligatory upon
made 'em. Hush—listen!” said Mr.| . _ S : - ;
Small, suddenly pausing and point- :ilrc)at.lsf to :‘mrry bl(‘?‘cllE? free, if
. . ease for damage is given, was
ing under the moonlight across the A by th bl ‘of New
dim valley. “That’s a coyote; I P3 Y, i ANeIMILY O 2%

: : +»| York by a vote of 127 to 1, and in
der wh 's laughin’ at.” y J
“'TIY::]: ‘]:i!:;:et“ l;;: T::gp nt:m. | the senate by a vote of 36 to 4.
Mebbe so tabbit ketch um,” said the | Thlr f'I'inmssjvill publis]:xi L dis-
Indian, risi 3 pather: hi pate rom Singapore whici Says
b?a;;:tsnm?f m:ﬂtif; ef{l{i uie;: |that Li Hung Chang has abandoned
shneep” (sleep) 5 his American tour, but after the

“Throw down another stick o g
wood off the wagon, Gov, before yer 'London to see Lord Salisbury.
go 1o bed” By a vote of ninety-nine toeighty-

“Yash; me heap shneepy,” replied nine the New York Methc.»dist
the Indian, stretching and yawning | Episcopal  conference  decided
with uplifted hands, from one of against the amendment recommend-
which his red blanket draped down |ing that lay delegates to the con-
for a moment over his shoulder, gor- | ference may be either male or fe-
geous in the dancing camp-fire light. male.

While the Indian climbed the| England is advancing up the Nile
wagon-side for the stick of wood.lin order to obtain a “natural fron-
Mr. Sighal remarked: “Mr. Small, tier,” Tt is one of the peculiarities
before we retire, may I not ask the|of the earth’s topography that the
privilege of a few words of audible ! British are always compelled to take
prayer to God for His preservation in a little more land to get their
through the night hours?" right.

“Yes, sir. Yere, Gov’ come yere.| The Tennessee supreme court has
I want that Injin to year one prayer, sustained the validity of the law
ef he mnever years another. I've|compelling a voter to show his poll
prid money when I was a boy to hev | tax receipt before he can legally
Injins prayed fer, an’ now I'm goin’|yote. The law is an excellent one

Genl. A. J. Simpson, late of Den- |

| Towa, for five years for fraudulent

| Czar's coronation will proceed to

| to see some of it done. Come yere,

| Gov.”

| The Indian came to the fire-side.

‘ “Yere, Gov—you sabe! This

| a-way; all same me”—and Mr. Small
dropped upon his own knees at the

' side of his roll of bedding.

‘ All-a-same—Injin all-a-same—lit-

and should be on the statute books
of Arizona.

By a vote of 119 to 117 in the
' house the bill was passed to adopt
the metric system of weights and
measures in all departments of the
government after July 1, 1896, and
make it the only legal system after

Senator Allen introduced a bill
providieg for the restoration of the
|names of widows of soldiers to the
pension roils after the death of the
second husband, which by reason of
a second marriasge have been drop-
from the pension rolls.

The old engine “W.N. Kelley.”
|which was at one time unsed on the
Prescott & Arizona road, now de-
funet, stands in the yards near
Master Mechanic English’s office.
Mr. Kelley, after whom it was nam-
ed, is now the receiver of the road.

The senate committes on foreign
relations again considered the
Hawaiian cable resolution and ad-
| journed without reaching a conelu-
|sion. The disposition now is to
await action by the house ecom-
mittee, which has the same question
in hand.

The people of Phenix was dis-
graced by the verdiet which exon-
erated Hughes' vagrant assailant.
The fellow was tried and found not
guilty of a most cowardly assaule
jon the ex-governor. This is going
lit blind in the mud and slush of
prejudice.

The act, originating in the senate,
to authorize the leasing of lands for
educational purposes in Arizona, be-
came a law without the president’s
|approval. This particular measure
was really framed to mest certain
objections by the president to the
original bill, vetoed by him.

It cannot be denied that there ex-
ists in Cairo a strong apprehension
that disaster will soon overtake the
'head of the Dongola expedition.
|1t is believed that 50,000 men will
soon be ready to intercept the mareh
of the Anglo-Egyptian army, if [the
plan of pushing beyond Akasheh is
persisted in.

Sheriff R. H. Cameron, of Flag-
staff, Ariz., received a telegram from
his deputy at Williams, that the
jewelry store of Ed. Crawford had
been robbed:; and the following
articles are | moissing, viz: Nine
watches, three vest chaius, one silk
vest chain, twenty lockets, twenty
breast pins, ten cuff buttons, ten
emblem pins and three gold pen-
holders.

A. M. Brown, editor of the Dayton,
| Tens., Leader, was waylaid whileen-
tering his own yard by £wo unknown
1men who shot five times at him, two
| shots taking effect. The wound in
| his back is dangerous. His printing
| office was entered and his type scat-
| tered through the town. His assail-
ants are thought to be members of

!a political ring that he has been
| attacking in his paper.
i Four contested election eases have
[ been decided by the house elections
committes. In only one case was
the report adverse to the member
now holding the seat, that of Mur-
ray vs. Elliott, first South Carolina,
which is favorable to Murray. The
others were: Johnson vs. Stokes,
seventh South Caroiina; Kirby vs
Abbott, fifth Texas, and Radeliffe
vs. Willimmns, fifth Mississippi.

A Leavenworth, Kan., dispatch
says: “Charles Lamborn and Annie
Lamborn, his sister, are in jail
{charged with complicity in the
murder of their father. They made
‘a [ull confession, having ~actively
'assisted the man who struck the
| fatal blew. Thomas Davenport, &
|lover of the girl is also a prisoner.
Old man Lamborn was murdered at
his ranch the night of Feb. 10.”
| The supreme court of the United
| States has overruled the decission
|of Judge Ross, of California, which
declared the Wright irrigation law
unconstitutional, This action by
'the highest tribunal of the land will
be hailed with a great deal of pleas-
ure by the people of all parts of the
“arid regions,” because the setting
aside of the Wright law would have
been a severe blow to the cause of

irrigation.

Ail Rot.

A dispatch says George E. Card,

“Well, whenever you feel sleepy, | t]o stand up?” asked Gov, dropping

 jest spread your lay-out where you hjs blanket, and placing his hands

|chuze, an' turn in. Needn't mind 5y his knees.

jme. T’ll fuss round yere an’smoke | &yes! Little stand up—all same

a good while yit. Thar hain’t no| et

ceremony at this hotel—the robms| «yash!" pssented Gov, on

is all fust-class ’partments.”
“Thank you, Mr. Small,” said HI‘-J gradually upon his knees.

Sighal; and then, after some pause, [cosTinvED. ]

the

opposite side of the roll, settling

‘Jan. 1, 1901 .

late chief of the Southern Pacific
detective %

Oregon will send McKinley dele-| .,
gates to the St. Louis mnﬂntion.;ﬁi
| A Portland dispatch says: Wallace ho

. sorvice;. Bt

leiltwmd delegates to the
Louis Convention. Instructed for
MeKinley,

his name in the papers;
| riety and no mors,




